TfiTTragedie 

frith rcuercnd fathers and ®H learned Bi top, 

Pur About three or foure a cloCkc Iookc to wc4 
rrhat newts Guild hallaffordeth and lomy Lordfarwelh 

will 1 into take fomc pnuie order (i*. B*c. 

To draw the Brats of Clarence out of light. 

And to glue notice that no 'nanncrotp'fon t 

At anytime haue recourre vntothc Prince*. 

£»,«• * Sender mth ?■ paper in his hand. 

This is thclndidment of the good Lord Ballings, 

F^hich in a fet hand fairely » engrofl d, 

That it may be this day read ouer in Pauls . 

Ind markc how well the fequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres l fpent to write it ouer. 

For yefternight by Catesby was it brought me, 

The nrefident was full as long a dooing* 

S P y« Sin ihefe See houres lined Lord Hafttngs, 

Vntaintcdjvncxamined: free,ac!i xrtie^ *■ 

Here's a good world the while. ^hy who sfo grofle 

That fees notthispalpablcdeuice? 

jAl Yet who fo blind but Uycs he fees it not . 

Badi8thcworld,and allwill cometo noug , ^ 

JFhcnfuch bad dealing mult befccne g ' h 

Glo. How now my Lord what fay the Cmzens. 

Bnc. New by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizcncs are mummc »“ nd / pC i C /® r 57children » 

Glo. Toucht you the Bafiardy op Edwar * 

Sue. I didswithttie infatiate grecd.nclTeof his deUres, 

His tyranny for trifles*, his ownebaftardy, 

As being got, your father then in France s 
jFithall I did inferre your lienaments, 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

p.oth in one forme andnoblcncffcofminde : 

I ayd open all your victories in Scotland .• 

Your Difciplinc in warre,wifedome m peace : 

Your bountie,vertue,fairc humilitie : 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe . 

Vntouclv t,or flieghtly handled in difeouru: • 

And when my Oratorie grew tg end, 
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of Richard the third. 

I bad them thatloucs their Courilric* good, 

Cry, God fauc Richard, Englandsroyall King. 

Glo. A, and did they fo? 

Buc. No fo God helpc me, 

But like dumbe ftatues or breathleffc (tones, 

Gazde each on othcrand lookt deadly pale: 

Which when I faw,I reprehended them : (fence ? 

And askt the Mayor what mean t this wilful! n^) 

Hisanfwcrc was, the people were notwont 
To be fpokc too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he wasv rgdc to tell my tale agaiac : 

Thus faitOie Duke,fhus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfclfe : 

When he had done, fomc followers of mincowne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fomc ten voyces cry ed,God fauc King Richard: 

Thankes louing Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This general! applaufe and louing flioute, 

Argues your wifedomeand yourloucs to Richard : 

And fo brake offand came away. 

Glo. Whit tonguelclfe blocks were they, would they not 
Bnc. No by my troth my Lord. , (fpeakc ? 

Glo. w\\\ notthe Mayorthcn,and his brethren come? 

Buc. The Maior is heerc : and intend fomc feare, 

Be notfpoken withall, but with mightie futc : 

And looke you geta prayer booke in yoqr hand, 

And fland betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant : 

Be not eafiewonne to our requeft ; 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but rake it. 

Glo. Feare notme,ifthoucanft pleadcas wcllforthem> 

As I can fay nay to thee for my fclfe, 

No doubt wcele bring it to a happy ilfue. 

Buc. You dial fee what I can do, get yojivp to the lead s.Ex.w^siM 
Now my Lord Mayor,^dance attendance here, 

Ithinkethe Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter Catesby. 

Here comes his feruant : how now Catesby, what Fayes he ?• 

Cat. My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
To vifrt him to rrorrow.or next day : 
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